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LOVE and MARRIED LIFEIII fcij, the noted author
f Idah MGlone Gibson

MODKHX VIEWPOINT
Elisabeth lrft. John returned

subject of wall paper
understand what lias made

your Ideas of everything
ence, Katharine. I am sure

1 f iri married" you and went
with you to your mother's T

like the cold, austere way yourIV house was furnished nt all.
we have been married. I

accustomed to It and now
I begin to feel at home

with fiddle-bac- k chairs
standard tables, jou aw Itch

something else. You know I
are doing this, Katharine,

you knew that Elisabeth
In detecting the paper "

"No I didn't do it. John, Just be- -

JH cautie, but at that 1 thought it was
TH time that ou should not call upon

I Elizabeth Morcland to do the things
JH for me that every woman likes to do
"TH for herself. Under the circumstances,

Hj She la the la.--- t woman you should haw(fHL called in anyway. Ewr since we
Ufe have been married you have allowed

BBTJb to think that h iiim firstMi in your thought! If nt In our affec- -

Hons 011 h VC let lur understand
-H that she Is almost indispensable in

your scheme of life."
"Sometimes, I thought she - was."'

said John "Certainly, you cannot
9fV say that she has not tried to please
"jj J me more than ou have done"ll 'Of course I cannot understand Just

H how far she has tried to please YOU,
John," 1 vald with sugar and malice,

rAJ' "but I know this. If Elizabeth Mnrc- -

ir--, land were your wifi In tcad "i what
. she Is to yon '

' Bess Moicland la nothing to me,"
jjiNr Interrupted John, angrilv
r I tr.it hf r.-- as much from what

w von said Just before she left," was mj

.lot. t cn putting nteartlngs
j Into things I say that I do not Intend."

W .'aid Johnjp; ' I'll try not (o, but you must for- -
lAw:. give me if I take thi meaning of your
J words from the way Elizabeth Mora--

'vj land xnswer i thim "

'Oh. ou women! Sometimes 1 don't(52 quite understa'nd whj any man mar-- .

jries. You certainly contrive to make
most of us perfectly miserable."

"NTo, We don't. John. You makr
yourselves perfectly mlse; able, that'a
all. it is taking your h jt a ioiik time
to adjust itself With all this new
work for women to do la the world,
most of us are finding out that we
enn make that foolish quotation of
Byron's look like the lie It Is "

"Good Heavens! What Is that quo-
tation" I thought Byron was the love
of all women "

"Oh. you're heard it a good many
times and you should remember It
now. It Is.

"Man's love Is of man's life a
thing apart.

'Tls woman's whole existence'"
'Well, that should be true, now."

said John stoutly "Men have s3 many
things to think about. Thcv mti
the living for themselves and theii
families and if they spend all their
tlm making loe to th-i- wives. I am
afraid some of the family might go
hungry at times."

"I don't think the modern woman
John, would ask a man to make love
to her nil the time. In fact, T think
she would he perfectly satisfied If she
felt thai when her husband bad tim"
to make love, he would come to her
instead of looking around for pas-
tures new."

Even John had the grace to look
somewhat troubled and then he re-

turned to the charge
"Do you women think that you ire

any happier than your grandmothers
were you with clubs, and your dab-
bling In politics and your talk of 1

single standard? You. of eburse.
know that divorces have nearly dou-
bled since your grandmother's time
and I think that's the answer to my
question "

"It Is the answer to part of It. John.'
I answered. "Book about you tod.iv
and sec the women of forty, flftv
and even sixty, at an gathering. They
look at least ten years younger than
men of the same age. They are alert
and eaable. for most of them have
found that love is of woman's life a
thine apart 'culte as much as it is of
man's"

j. I Dorothy Dix Talks I

i MEN AND THE BEAUTY CULT
Uy DOKOTIH L)IX, I VYprldg Highest Paid Wnrfwin Writ:

!''SB Here's a problem tha'. keeps
cajH guess ng. as it does nine-tent- of th- -

ffiHi other women In the world, the remaln- -

"ZUl lr.g one-tent- h being tbe pictures who
el have no personal interest In solving
,B the conundrum.

g The riddle Is this Whv do men lay
so much more stress on boauty in wo

f IK men than women put In looks 1,1

m men? Why do men rate beauty as the
SJfl greatest asset that a woman can pos- -

tB sees, while women put good looks it
igm 'be bottom of the list of qualities they

H admire In mejl ?
H Nobody will eontend that It be- -

';H cause men possess a finer, or more
ml highly developed aesthetic sense- thai;
rBi noimn have On the contrary, the
4tl average mar Is color blind, and caret

J nothing for abstract beauty,
fl in proof of thi obst lothes

fl Hideous tubular garments, crowned
Hl by a hat patterm

3fl lid or a chimney pot. And unless
forcibly restrained, he will dock Mm- -

,.. self out in passionate hues that swear
J at ach other and set thi beholders
Bb t. eth on edge Nor is thi tverage

;.uM' m man r. t . h.- - .'.1 : As
v.Br long a: thi- '1 :h''
H9H cushions soft, he can be as happy or.

B a magenta coue-- on a peacock carpet
.' Ab 'n a ,p"ow rooni s he could

one in which every tonp blended into

tJB 11 tn feminine love of abstract
beauty that expresses Itself in clothes

lijH of exctuislie materials, shapes ar.d col- -
ors. It is the woman who can not

23H live without beautiful surroundings
who makes the artistic home, and cul- -

jH tlate the flowers.HI The Indifference that the majority
tflH of men display tow. n ils beauty In gen- -

eral, makes their insistence upon
38l!l physical beauty in women all the more

'W inexplli Perhaps they, thcro- -

Belvee, cann'ol t 11 whj good looks at- -

''"'tBl tract them more in a woman than any
.V0 other thing, and why homeliness re- -

pulses them, though It be overlaid
Ml with :i thou-in- at ir:n. Hons of mind
'ffSf and character

"., i The first question a map ever aal
fcja about a woman whom hi has never

seen, Is concerned With her appear
SCI ance He always wants to know
tf .'M whether she is pretty or not. Never
jOH whether she is intelligent or amiable
jflB or Pood talker or companionable.

QKMk Ad any Utile fool, or :n-

sflnflH a pink and white complexion and yel- -

nHP low car muffs, and a willowy figure,
Yjjfitf c:ln marry whom sh.
mSjk the cultivated,

girl Avith a sallow skin .o-- a nondes-- 3

oripl ind tringy straight bi
which she niir barns how to comb.'1 never nets 'n telephoning diatanoe of'H a proposal from any man, and at last

HI has to cor
MHj If It were only the fool men who,

HB married tin fool girls for their looks.
nH It WQUld not matter, but vo obsessed aro

'ifflA even the cleverest men by this beauty
cult, that they too. full Victims to it.jlfl and wreck their lives by lying them-- 1

c jH selves to pretty dolls who lose their
:Vi only charm aa soon as the paint wears

off ainl their hair eglns to get mangy.

' That is the tragedy of marrying for;
beauty, It Is the one worst bet In alljf matrimony, because It Is bound to lose'

Hfl out in the end. A few short years
i a. spell ofkUlnesi the Inevitable strain

of caring for a family and your.
o fl beauty's roses are numbered among!

the roses of yesterda) Whal then
k a V' has the men to suataln him througn

it-- nll the long pull of domestic life, If all
39". n niai rled a girl for was her good

'
J Nothing Absolutely nothing Hi

tm- prevalence of divorce, for when
kUV IJ UUl 3 I.UI11J1 AlUM ,UIU UKiMi

vH ure gone, her wand of enchantmei! Is
ImBHJ broken, and she has no power to hold
DJ9H her husband. Vet men. otherwise

sane and sensible, go on gamblingIflH their life happiness away on the turn
I of a hair that is bound to go gr.i,
j and dimple that Is foreordained to
1 become a wrinkle. And the plain girls

who would keep a man Interested and
entertained vii his hf- and make him
n thrifty and happy home, and who
would bi- better looking al fiftj than

I they are at twenty, swell the ranks' of the old maids.
There Is no more pathetic a thing

on earth than that the women who
could make th best wives and moth-HVa- l
ers so seldom get the chance to do It

The very fact that men pick out
their wives by their looks, and with-
out reference to thr-l- other qualifi-
cations, and while women consider a
man's heart and brain and soul of
more importance than his profile or
his figure, Is the best possible reason
why women should be-- given the rlKht
to pick i.njt their mates and pop the
iiuestlon.

If a man was Intelligent and inter-
esting no woman would turn him down
because his hair was getting a Utile

'I thin on top and he was developing a

V

m

M

hay window, for some little snip of a
boy w 1th ambrosial curls and a straight
front figure, and a head that was solid
bone Nor would they prefer an

moiie looking creature whos-
sole accomplishment was to WCSr g'ood

lelothes, to a regular n with
hands like s. and freckles on his
face, and squint eyes? but who had

I gotten out and done things.
it takes men to commit the supreme

folly of marrying for beauty. Women
have more sense, and w hen women
propose, we shall have more rational
uiarrl.iges am: more hnppliic-- s ln mar-
riage, unless the men all say "No"

when a homelv woman pops the fiues-tio-

JUST FOLKS
By Elgar A. Guest

WORTH KNOWIN'.
Worth knowin'. one of 'cm.

The rich, the p.icr, ihe god an' Lad.
There ;; some us will have none ol 'em,

But few the real friends ih. vM ,,;.
I hey pick an choose ro rerj much

Di3caruln' her, an' scornin' him.
That they're completely out o' touch

With Jane or Bess or Joe or Jim.'

Why bless vour life' in ibis hero town
I've lived for forly years or more,

An' watched its folku gu up an' down
In daily march Jus' by my door.

An-- ' for the drunkard or the mayor
I've always had the fame hello"'

There's nut & one of 'em. I swear.
But whut it's been worth while to

know.
j

ain't inclined to pick an' choose,
I've never held ruv nose too high

Or trained my lips so they'll reft e
A cheery word to passers b)

There's .some do things I wouldn't do,
;An' some of 'em have stooped to

shame,
But here an now 1 m tellin' you

They re nil worth knowin' Just the
same.

Friends! Lord, I've found 'cm dressed
In rags,

An' mighty quet4r to look at. too.
The worst o' this town's scalawags

Was one that I was glad I knew.
The richest man was none too glad.

The meanest now an then was kind,
What matters cut of dregs or hcod

If under it a friend ;ou find?

Simple an' quiet, proud an' gay,
Busy or lazy, dull or bright;

All sorts of people, day by day,
Have stopped an' treated me all'

right
An" take 'em as they've come and

Kone,
W ith all their faults of pomp an'

show .

I'll say this now: there wasn't one
It did me any harm to know

A blast furnace1 producing 1000 tons
of pig iron a day can supply carbon
dioxide gas for the cultivation of 4000
tons of potatoes

Hear! Hear! M More EL C. ! Hats!
Women Aren't Going So Wear Tjml

WP' ill

'

'

4 .

, gg .
. j

- -

trout and bach views f tin- "Lightln' Iinli Bwiiict in l orn MoVeSj" ihvciitcd , r.i.itri N'lchols,

I nt and bat k v lew - of ihe ' r
htnln' Mai. Buiuict in Pour Woven," in
vented in Beatrice Nichols,

'KV' YORK Mere h good news for
husbands.

Th- ladies, ble.-- their hearts, aren't
Igoing to wear bats. They have ellm-- l
ilnutCd other articles of dpphre1 and
'have skimped pretty :;i ngorous'.y on
skirts without w.ilioplng olel h. c. of

1I1 very hard. Hut If they really doi
without bats it ought to help n lot.

Beatrice Nichols, leading woman ln
"l.ightnln'" at the- Gaiety the-atr- says
hats ore going to be pitsse and backs
up her statement bj dispatches from
Washington telling how Mrs Wood row
Y llson goes rldlns without a hut So
Misa Nichols has InvciUQXl ibe "Light-iiln- '

Hair Bonnet in Move'
which, according lo hr. ' has the ob-
jects of Simplicity, applicability to
feminine features, ana particularly

such usefulness as will do away with
tin wearing of d hat in any weather,
indoors or out."

The first move is to part the hair
on the side; second, arrange a soft buf-fit-

on top; third, divide hair In two
.tr.rnds in middle of back, fourth.
1 rs strands and brinr around head
ami fasten in bul k. If nec,er.rv, si--

Irurc ull by net, and urranso""rtf ps to
frame eyes and ears.

Sister Mary's Kitchen
W'h n a fruit Stain with sugar In K

gets on the table cloth there is somet-
ime.-: some difficulty In removing it--'

Clear warm water applied with a,
piece of QhaiApIs skin will remove the,
stickiness ir the stain persists boil -

lug water may then be poured through!
thf speit. for anv fruit stain.

mini I i K TOMORROW
BREAKFAST Baked apples,;

scrambled esfis, toast, orange marmal-- t
ade, coffee.

LUNCHEON-- Minute rabbit brown'
bread and butter, celery, sliced
peaches, tea

DINNER Veal loaf, potato chips,!
creamed peas on toast vegetable salad,
peach cobbler, coffee.

MY (W RJ rpi S
In this dinner menu the pens an!

dessert are the only hot foods. The
meat course Is light so the desert'
should be heavier than When a more
substantial meat Is Served.

M1M 11 i: U1B1
2 cups milk.
3 tablespoons minute tapioca
l cups cheese.
1 gg

- teaspoon mustard.
1 teaspoon salt

peppur or paprika
Scald milk ln deuble boiler andi

when hot add tapioca. Cook IS minutes
and add cheese cut into small pieces.
Cook stirring constantly until melted.

Add well-beat- egg mixed with a
lit l Ic cold milk, salt and mustard.
Serve immediately on toast.

I'KAfU COUBJjER
0 pedches

2 cup sugar
1 tablespoon butter

11 vi ER
1 cup flour

2 teaspoon salt
1 tablespoon sugar
2 teaspoons baking powder
2 tablespoons lard

milk to make soft dough
1 egg (yolk

MERING1 i

2 tablespoons granulated sugar
1 egg (white)

Pare and slice peaches. Put In a
buttered baking dish, sprinkle- with
sugar, dot with butter. Odd B llttb-water- ,

cover and simmer, while
the dough Sift dry ingredients

Rub in lard with tips of fingers licit
egj yolk with cup of milk Add to
dry mlN'ure. Add more milk If neces-
sary to make a soft dough. Spread
over peaches and bako twenty min-
utes In a hot oven. Turn upside down
on a deep pie or pudding serving dish,
spread with meringue and brown un-

der flame. The meringue is made by
beating the white of eggs till stiff and
dry and gradually beating in thesugar.

Probably the froiu door bell Is a
necessary evil.

'
HEALTH

BY UNCLE SAM, M. D.

Health Qucstlcna V,11 Co
if Sent to Information

Buresu, U. S. Public HcaJth Srv
Ice. Waehlnyton, D. C.

y 6
So much emphasis is laid upon

diphtheria as a throat Infection that
the presence of the disease in other
nai ls of the body is apt to be ncc- -

lectcd.
j Nasal diphtheria ls of frequent
occurrence among children and ranks
high an a menace to public health

Nasal diphtheria may bo a direct
infection and not an extepaion from
an attack of liiroat diphtheria w hich

lis a mild Infection, The only evidence'
Of it may be a chronic cutarrh or1
"running of the note." Only when this
is persistent and resistcnt to simple
remedies is medical attention sought.;

Nasal dipbteiia may be of a most
'active or malignant type q such!
cases the disease usually spreads lo
the middle ear and there are

symptoms of toxic or poison-
ing action

According to Welch and Scham- -

berg paralysis very frequently foi-- '
lows diphtheria Ol the nssgl type for
the reason that the lining membrane
of the nose readily absorbs Ihe poison
of the disease which Is quickly cu-
rled to susceptible tissues, bringing
about harmful effect upon heart and
nerve tissues

In Arizona, there Is a small perfect
ly circular lake, called Meteor Crater,
w hich Is supposed to have been formed
by the fall and explosion of a meteor.

if Rippling'
Rhymes

j Uy WALT MASON j

SONG AND SUCCOTASH.
When I'm not toiling at my lrc, pro-

ducing thrilling waves of sound, I'm
busy as a liousu afire, ln my miall plot
of garden ground. When 1 ve turned
out an anthem sweet, designed to
soothe men's troubled souls. J spade
the dirt around a b. i. and teach m
beans to grow on poles. A bard may
chant an tide or two, may write, per
chance, some soaring screeds, but to
his duty he's untrue if ho neglects to
pull the weeds. For what this country
needs Just now, when everything

stands. Is not the pre. dm
of the brow it is the product of the
bends. Too many bask on beds o,
ease, and write or sing or paint or
play, when they should hoc the String-- h

i" .1 ' and p! the t r .1 bah
of hay It I were young I'd soak my
lyre, and quit this Idle graft of song,
and In the- furrow I'd perspire, or
whack up elm the whole day' long. But
1 am old and full of lard, and when
I've worked an hour or three, the!
neighbors lend me from tbo yard and!
fan mo with a cedar tree. And so I

toot the poet'l burn, but when I've
earned a saw buck green, I strive to
grow an ear of coin, a carrot or a lima
bean.

"FREE 11710 RIDt '

ist him I'll n n
ARKON Frank Relslet was otter-

ed a 'Tree auio ride' It was hot and
h- accepted Now police aro looking!
for men who look g 5 from Frank's
pockets. '

4.

THE
STRAIGHT

JACKET
,

By Dr. James I. Vance
It Is a garment I have worn, but

never from choice. There is a notion
that it is a r.tyle which encourages
richt living. My own experience fs
that I never felt In a more unholy

'mood than when thus attired. Th?
itralgbl jacket made ih forbidden

It clothed wicked things with
rful charm, until even the

devil bintUWlf seemed to wear a halo.
It Is a trail ol human nature to want

Whal it can't ret. ?nd to hungi-- r and
tbirjt for whal Is beyond its reach
This Is a splendid passion when used
tn nvo to the quest for virtue: but
it plays havoc when used to enhance
the charm of evil.

Here Is where the straight-jacke- t

Comes in It is making the forbidden
magnetic by harnessing us so (hat it Is
Just beyond our reach. A boy may not
bi thirsty, but tell him he cannot have
a drink until recess, and his lips parch
and his tongue hangs out.

The plan of making people good b
being over-stric- t Is a failure Of cours-- .

there is a danger ln going to the other
extreme, Human nature is not ready
for the repeal of Sinai. But more chll
dren are ruined by a policy that Is too
Btrlct than by one that Is too lpnlen.

The business of parents Is not to
control their children, but to teach
heir children to control themselves.

No one Is any better than what he
wants to do The straight Jacket may
tie him up which he has It on, but
when ho breaks jail, look out. As
one thlhlceth In his heart, so Is he.

The straight-Jacke- t and the religion
of gloom belong to the same outfit.
1 hev hark frohi tie- days of the inqui
sltion. Neither has God's sanction

'Thy genllenrsr. hath mndo me
great" This is the divine method of
training character.

no.

O-

LITTLE BENNY'S

Note Book
By LEE PAPE

,

My CUSSln Artie was erround for
SUppir ycstldday, and after supplr we
v.. nt back In the kltchlh to get a drink
and there was a raw eg on the
kitchln table and Artie sed. I tell you
lets wat. lets play hide the ejrg.

W'lch w- - started to do, and the 3rd
time 1 hid it 1 hid it in the pock it tfpops coat hanging over a dining room
chair, and then the fellows yelled
outside and we ran out. me forget-
ting all about the egg In pops coat
pocklt till this morning, thinking. Holy
smoalCl gosh, wonder If he found
It. And tin- - Sjfemoon I was
on the frUnt Steps and pop terncd
erroiind the corner looking like 11

man that had found .1 egg in his
pocklt. and I quick went in the house
and up ln my room, and prltty toon
I herd pop saying, Wares that devil-
ish kid? Penny, Penny.

Me not anserlpg, and I herd ma
say, Wy, Wlllyum, wat do yon wunt
him for? and pop sed, III show him
wat I wunt him for, look at this
pocklt but dont put your hand ln It.

ware Is that boy, he's ln tho house I

sum ware, I saw him g- ln, Benny. J

llenn Me not ansfrlng, and he!
ca lied .' I" 'ii ' 4 more limes and then
I called down. Did you call me. pop'.'i

No. you must of bin drcemlng. come
down heer. sed pop. Wlch I did,
and pop sed. Hid you put that con-- ,
fovvnded thing In my coat
pocklt .'

Sir'.' No sir, I mccn 1 dident put
It there, I Jest hid it there and forgot'
it. wy, pop, did it brake' I sed. and

m
pop sed. No, you silly faced imp of H
Satan it mecrly ixpioded, and I sed,
Well gosb. G. pop. if I ony of remom- - H
be red lo take It out agen it would of H
bin all rite did it brake- - mutch, pop?

Folio mc, sed pop. Wlch I did, up
to the setting room, and he gave mo H
about lti fearsc lyacks some placo H
with his slipper being prltty pancflll
but Ive felt werse.

OO iBBBH

BEDTIME STORIES H
BY HOWARD R. GARIS

UNCMS WKiGIPY AND TIIK AMIITE
P. I TrKRFLY.

(Copyright. l'Jn. hy McClure Ncwspa-par- e

Syndicate.)
( By Howard R t.ai Is )

N'uis June have y.ni ir--r ""

Snked UnClc Wlggily one rfiy of hi:
muskrat lady housekeeper.

"Sugarr" cried Miss PHizSy Wu.zy,
dusting some flour off her nose with
the end of her apron, for she was
baiting nn orange narrow cake, which

y Ilk n strawberry short cake, only
not so wide. "What do von want or
E'lirar. Uncle Wlggily?" she asked. "It
lit very scarce now, but. of court . If
you want seme to rat on bread "

"Oh, far he- !t,from nic to w.ml i;
for anything like that!" laughed ihobunny gentleman "1 just want to mix
a little with some water "

"Don't tell me that Squpakie Rekle,
the cousin mouse, nab the colic, and
that Mrs. Lohgta'tl hus come over forgugar and water!'- - Interrupted Nurse
Jane, excited like.

Oh, no! Nothing ll!c that!" said
Uncle wlggily. "Please don't get so
OXClted, Nurse Jane. No olle has the

"lie that I know about. I Jus; wi:ir
nn and water for a poor whitebutterfly "

Sugar and wu'er for a white btit-t- irf!v " went on Nurse Jane. "I tv-v-r 1

heard of 3uch n thing. Wiggy. vom
ar n't fooling me, are yon?" she OSUeil.

' No, Indeed!"' laUghed the biihny.
"See, here on our window sill Is a

id? white butterfly i was Just talk-
ing to him, but he la so weak and
hungry you can hardly hear what hesays. He came out of his oocoon
hour..- - rather late, arid now there If
hardly an honey In the late flowers
fcr h'.rn to sip. So I thought I'd fi fed

i hJm on sugar and vvat?r, which Is at
i ines like honey."

"Well, It Is very kind Af you to think
of the poor, hungry, white butterfly "'

SStld Nurse Jane "I'll pet you Jhcsugar at once."
j 80 she did. and I'ncle Wlgcllv

mixed iv with water and put some
, Irf a dish on tlie window sill of thr
hollow stump bungalow Then the
rtlfti butterfly flitted there. an l sfppefl

some of the sweet Juice through hh
I long tongue, which Is almost Uke ar

Sl phant'S trunk, only not so larg , ol
course. And th butterfly curled hh
tongpc up when he wasn't slppinv
sWeel water.

Perched on the window sill, the
white Insect slowly moved his wing'
(fp and down as he ate the sweet Stufl
Unclfl Wlggily and Nurse Jane gave
him.

"Thank you very much," he said
w hen he had eaten a good meal "Nov.
I'll fly around a b't."

"We'll leav Ov sugar and watei
here for you. eft .'re window sill."
siild I'ncl i Vigj "Come vvhenevei

I you : hungry.'
j ' Thank you araln, said the butter--

fly, In a soft an l tender voice. Ther
I he flew gently p. way. saying It
I ever I can do iu and Nurse lane s

..

favor. Uncle Wlggily. shall b; most

"Pray do mention re- - H
marked the uncle bunny, and when H
the white insect, had flown away H
Nurso H

"As If a butterfly could ever help

Walt und see." ad v bed L'nclc Wig- - H
Kor several d.iys the white butterfly H

flew back at meal times to get soma Hsugar and which kept him
and happy. Then one evening.

after he had sipped his supper, he flew H
away to sleep In the woods, and Uft- - H
clo Wlggily said to Nurse Jane:

the
o Che musk-ra-t lady and hr bunny L

rabbit gentleman friend went to the H
flarlt when they H

out, for a storm was coming H
Uncle Wlggily had forgotten H

to bring his flashlight or any matches.
"And the worst of Is that all the 1lightning bugs have flown away down H

South, so they cannot make thi path LHbright (or us," said I'ncle Wlggily. H
r How dark cried

NUXE4 f n. she stumheld along SBBBBBB
tree H

rather dusky." agreed the Hbunny. "Put I guess we can manage
to cet lo our hollow stump bunga- - sskkkH

as he said that h stum- - H
Into a prickly briar bush and H

h like this!" H
Nur e lane, as she walked on a little Htarth r and t U Into a hole, spralq- - H
Ing her tall.

"No. Isn't nice" agreed Mr. H
Longears. "And I'm afraid we're off H
the path. Nurse Jane!" H

"Don't tell mc we're lest!' cried Miss H
'Tm afi iid so," went on the bunny. H

T hava lost my way ln the darkness. ffHj I dor.t know where the bungalow Is!" H
Oh! Oh!'1 sighed Nurse Jan.?.

"Ha! Have no fear, follow me." ff

said a gentle v ole- -, and something H
white fluttered in the darkness, Just
i ahead H

"Who are you?" asked the bunny. H
"I am thi white butterfly to whom Hyou so kindly gave sugar und water," H

was the answer,. "I was asleep hero ffHln the woods and I heard you say you
wi re lost I can find my way back, n"matter how dark it is, to your bun- - Igalow, where I so often feed. Follow H
me; you can easily see my white wings Hfluttering in the dark." H

So t nclt Wlggily .md Nnr--e Jano H
I followed the white butterfly, who WOS H
plain to be geen In the blackness, and H

the bunny and muskrat were safe, H
at the bungalow, and they invited the Hbutterfly to stay all night, and he did. H
and had honey for breakfast. So thus
we learn thai even .i caterpillar may H
be ood for something, and If the
broom doesn't sweep the dust pari H
off the front porch and scare tho H
hammock so it swings backward. I'll

I tell you next about Uncle Wlggily IjHand the Whiffle Waffle. H
j

ADVtTURES OF THE TWINS

BY OLIVE ROBERTS BARTON

MRS. BUMBLE RETURNS
Mr and Mrs. Humble Dee, ln then

home under the ground, wrap their
babies In the aotiest of blankets. Like
some of the clever little bird builder,
they search for things to weave with,
hair, bits of string, and downy tufta
that have dropped from Davy Duck or
Goosey Gander on their way to the
Lily pond. The softest, fuzziest blnn

"I tarred

;kets weave, it makes sleepy
to look at them.

Dut tliere are times that you want
blankets und liun-- that you don't, an l

when Mr Humble- put three of
Just where Nnncy and Nick and Mr
Tingaling, the fairyman were

to step, it was certainly at thv
very worst time, for ihey were
with boney, having Btunibled In the 01

honey-pot- s (which also wa3
part of Mr work).

There's another thing the blan
kels in Mr and Mrs BtUnble's house.

jThey don't stick together like other
blankets do; because bee babies are . H
very quiet, bee blankets are very loose. H

So when Nick and Nancy and the Jfairy fell into th'-nt- . you know wbat H
happened The blankets immediate!.
came to pieces and stuck all over them. Jand the harder they pulled to get them H
off, the more the blankets came to
pieces and the faster they stuck.

Great gumdrops!" panted Tinga- - H

jjj

"Great gumdrops!" panted Tingaling, bcl.-ev- we're and feath- -

cred, children." H
they you

thern

landlord,
sure

covered

jerturneil
Bumble's

about

ling. "I believe we're tarred and feath
jered, children. I must say it is a nicj H
way to treat company! Belter wish H
yourselves out of here with your Green H
Shoes, and I'll get out the very best

But it wasn't necessary. Just then
one of the bee babies sneezed and Mrs.
Bee rushed in When she saw what
her husband had done there was a
grand rumpus Indocd, and she called H
ln the neighbors to help her put things H
r.,;ht Moreover, .she mode Mr. Bum- - H
ble pay his rent without another word. H

The volume of an ostrich egg Is
about three pints.

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS Tom Figures Out a Way to Conserve His Stock. By Allman

jjj Hi WEIL. I U B6 G"c?fcS
.) 'j1', ALOHG (TOM - frv WAN-- .. ...

I, vx MaveaTt coy A ZlTTLE- -

Y I sore. Just ammote.
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